[ RHODA’S
. . SECRET

I Conlinu-od From Last lasue

“Bhe tiag 1o Tdea of !*; nobody
koows but you. 1 tell you, because
«" fBhe stopped and looked at

him: her haggard dark eyes were

soft and tender, ‘‘Do you know why |
1 tell you, Adrian?"”

“No, I do not!" he replled, look-
}lll steadlly at the book before him,
' "1 would not tell you before I saw

that you had made uwp your mind.
. You have made up your mind,
" haven't you?t"

“Yeu!” he answered firmly.

“] wanted you to know that Rho-
da will bring you a great fortune, if
“you can win her, Adrian. Do not be
too sure of that.”

“l am not sure at all.”

“But I think you can make her
love you. When will you tell Mra,
Dering, Adrian?

LAt once,’ he sald. "l mean to
eomo down to Dering with you to-
night."”

A look of maliclous pleasure came
fnto Miss Dering's eyes,

4 Yes, tell her at once, It 18 only
" fafr that she ghould know that you
mean to try to win Rhoda for your
wife. But do not tell about my will.”

CHAPTER V.

“Rhoda, tell your little Molly."
Rhoda started from the deep sad
reverfe Into which she had fallen
. and looked down at the pretty figure
at her feet,
B8 ““Tell her what?" she sald, with a
pntty smile.
*You are looking so sad,
what you are thinking about.”
! The two girls were sitting In Mol-
] ly's room about a month after Rho-

! da's return from London. The win-
dow_was open, and the first warm |
breath of Hpring blew In from the |
gardens, Molly put her arms coax-
ingly round Rhoda.

“You are goling. to be good to
i 1% Adrian, aren’t you, Rhoda?”

' Rhoda flushed deeply.
“Molly, you are silly."
f “No, I am very wise,
~ﬁ lsugh at Adrlan and his solemn |
ways, but I have got to llke him
lately, since he fell -in love with

”n

Tell me | ’

I used to,

thér add T are gove;

when yonr
a who will be mistress

but it 1s Rh

here!"

“And what a charming mistress of
Dering she will make! You will ke
{t when you are used to the ldea,
mother, and you would rather 1 was
happy than rich, You want your Iit-
| tle Molly to be happy?"

“You do not understand, Molly,”
wans Mrs. Dering's Impatient answer,

gho got up, stumbling over the dog,
' who had curled himself up In a cor
,1 ner of Molly's gown,

“That dog's right place ls in the
stables!' she sald sharply.

“My BIll In the stables, mother?"
erled Molly, with a look of mock dis-
troas. “Then I must live in the sta-
blos, too; I cannot be parted from
him!"

Mra. Dering could not resist smil-
ing; but the smie instantly gave
way to a heavy frown.

“Rhoda will be with her aunt all
day, 1 snppose?”

"Adrlan {s coming down this af-
ternoon."”

“"He 18 sure to spend most of the
time in Millicent's room, We are
outsiders, now, Molly."

“Well, I am glad to be an out-
gider, so far as Millicent’s room I8
concerned,” sald Molly, with a little
langh. “Even Rhoda cannot con-
vert her to the extent of having fresh
alr in her room, Poor Aunt Mill-
cent! Do you think she fs really
very 111, mother?"

“1 am afraid so. The doctors speak
very serlonsly about her heart
There will be no time for—'" Mrs.
Dering stopped. Bhe was going to
say, “No time for this Infatuation for
Rhoda to wear out;"” but she could
not go on with Molly's Innocent eyes
| upon her.

“I must go and write my letters,”
\ she sald, shortly,

Rhoda fonnd ber aunt Iying on the
couch. Bhe was looking very 11l
| now, and her breathing was ehort
and painful. After a little conver-

pation, Miss Dering took up a let-
ter,

“I have hvnrd from Adrian this
morning, Rhoda.'
| “Yes?" \

“You know he s coming to-day to
atay for a few hours?"

“Molly told me so this morning,
gald Rhoda, without looking at her
aunt.

“He 18 coming to speak to you
again, Rhoda,”” Mrs. Dering went on.
“He would not také yvour answer
last week,. You promised me to re-
consider that answer, He writes to

el

“Molly, you should not talk so.”
“Why not? We all know-—you
know It better than anybody else,
Poor Adrian, how you chilled him

yosterday by that solemn garze of’

I could not treat Jack like

“When does Jack come home?"”
Rhoda sald, hastily changing the
subject.

“Next Tuesday,” answered Moily.
“Bill has grown out of knowledge,

1§ hasn't he, Rhoda? Come back here,
dr ”

The black puppy, who had been
Iying on 'the hearth rug, got slowly

“Your master 18 coming homa in

five days,” sald Molly, shaking her |

forefinger at the dog. “Hold your-
£ melf up stralght, sir, and do credit to

. my teaching."

. Molly was Interrnpted at this mo-
£ ment by the entrance of Mrs. Dering.
¥ Mrs, Dering looked very pale and
‘worn, and there was a cold bitter-
Mess In her tone as she addreoncu‘

! s aad
“Your aunt wants you, Rhoda."”

* Rhodn rose and left the rcom in
sllence. Mdlly, who dld not move
(from the footstool where she had

% béen sitting at Rhoda’s feet, went on

i lecturing her dog.

® "Glve me your right paw—your
right paw. Don't you know your
right from your left? Isn't he an
Jguorant puppy, mother?"

. Mrs, Dering had sat down upon a
Jow chafr by the fire and was look-

: Ing gravely at Molly.

@ "I wish you would leave off these

£ 3 ch dish ways, Molly."

8 “llcl'lhy.llhool her head.

i 1 never leave off belng fond
¢ ‘ Bill, mother." "

*I wish Rhoda had never come to

ng," Mrs. Dering sald, after a

oment's pause.
’ Mwnblmmuuln the tone
M«l Molly. 8he got up and
org -over to her mother's side.
E: 'nm It could never have been
I should never have married Adrian.
't think that Rbhods has crossed
_ ﬂu in this. I could never have
d Adrian,”
~has supplanted yun with
,‘, . ‘Mra. Dering went on fn
m bitter- tone.

19

That 'i'lbnu”(.mcl o ;-

“l am nn'

me to-day to say that he must know |
his fate now that you have had time
enough for consideration, and that
he hasg a right to a final answer."

“That s guite true,” sald Rhoda,
in a low tone. "I wanted to glve
him a final answer last week."

“But we were too wise to allow
| you, Rhoda, I do not understand

you. Look at me, child!"

Rhoda turned her eyes upon her
| aunt and met the eager glance of
| Miss Dering's haggard dark eyes; |
| then her own eyes drooped. Her
| aunt lald her hand upon her arm.

“Rhoda, you love him! Ah, do
not tell me that you do not, for' I
have read the truth in your eyes!”

“Aunt, I cannot marry him!" fal-
tered Rhoda.

“Why?"

“Do not
marry him!

Miss Dering looked steadily at her
niece for some moments,

“'Rhoda, I think I know the rea-
son,”

“Ah, no, aunt!"

“Yes, I think I know. You think
of your father, and you are unwill-
ing that Adrian should have to be
ashamed of your father. But Adrian
and I have talked of this."

“You have talked of my father?”

“Yes, that was Inevitable. Adrian
was very explicit about It. He sald
that, it you had Hved with your
father, It would have been different.
In that case his duty might have
been to put you out of hig heart;

ask me why. I cannot
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‘but you and your father are entirely
separated, He will be kind and gen-
erous to your father, Rhoda. Adrlan
is just in" all things.”
“He Is very hard to sinners,” sald
Rhoda, faintly,
“Yes—Adrian is hard
ways, but he Is very just.”
Rhoda rose from her seat und
walked to the window., Her aunt's
eyes followed her.
u;l;.:odn, listen to me,” she sald,
¥. “I have left all my mo
to you." i 154
Rhoda started and turned ronnl
her aunt raised her hand. |
* “Do vot speak; listen to me, uh
easy to destroy a will, You must ag-
to-day, or I ghall de-
stroy that will. I shall make a new

‘deathly pale. Bhe Iofl
Wl M opposite h

Cu-'nnd leave all my money to"Mrs. |

_ "toh e trytng - wm&..,éi
'ﬂ" moﬂ.bﬂb«ﬂnnhlnc

br i

tnrrlble struggle in her heart. Bud-
denly she sank down at her.puni’s *
feet and took her hands in hers.
“Aunt Mlilllicent, let me
you-—"" .
But she stopped. The pecullar
paleness which accompanied the
heart attacks, which were growing
more frequent dafly, came over Miss
Dering's face.
“Call Btanton!” Miss Dering sald

one of twu of {he "mosl portwtl me to be his wife

there. In the glorious arched voof | ' And you "‘M
were stained glass windows, and the | b‘“‘“’ it.”
colored light fell npon the marble , He will ask m
floor and filumdéped® the beautiful | y
tapestry hanging before the door'|
. and the oak cabinets ﬂlled with |
costly china.
It {8 very heautiful,” ma mm
gravely,
eltinioy “The Derings have helﬁ thu honu
fO "
Rhoda hastily galled the mald, u;&m&r:,,::,a?.‘:"“?f t:::::‘ ".1?;‘:
and together they administered the | annals of our race are filled with m }
remedies the doctor had ordered. ‘ ble dgmof noble men and women, do
Slowly the color came back Into Miss ‘ Do you think that you are worthy te
Dering's face. The danger was over be mistress here?"
for the time. Btanton went away, ' Rhoda’s dark face ﬂushed at tho
;udd?htod; sat d&“ and ’“' her | cruel words.
and into her aun “Do v '
“You will do what I want?” Miss An’:f,.’."" Moy, fe tnguitiag: “M
Dering whispered, holding the girl's “I “mean  ‘to tell zou m X

hand fast. “You will be good to me, | | Biuce you have entered these: m g
&

Rhoda, and let me dle happy in the i ‘
thought of your tuture.” ot h‘.‘* hlen mu“‘w' 5,

Rhoda bent and kilssed w 0 i
“I will give Adrian my Mb'r
this afternoon,’ she sald, softly,
“Tell me now what ronr mwn
will be.” v
“Dear aunt, let me wdt tll this
afternoon. I cannot tell you now.” |
Avd with this Miss DOI'IIC 'u
forced to be content. ;
Adrien was not coming ntt] hb ;
In the afternoon. After luncheon,
Miss Dering sent Rhoda for n walk
When the girl came. downstairs, M
found Mrs. Dering fn the hall. |
“Where Is Molly, Aunt Auh-r’ '
she sald, pleasantly, '
“Out with her tum o m,&lln._

tell

”pt him."
1 Mrs. Doﬂu rose M*‘
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